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SPECIAL  THANKS  TO 

Helen  for  making  it  pretty  - it  was  worth  the  wait! 

Cdn.  Forces  - for  money,  biatches! 

COLOPHON 

The  Toike  Oike  is  produced  using  three  bitchin’  PCs  and  a Mac.  Often,  they 
will  engage  in  pretentious  arguments  over  who  has  better  features  and  is  easier 
to  iise.  When  the  dust  settles,  the  result  is  a veritable  “Odd  Couple”  of  cross- 
compatibility.  Sometimes,  it  looks  retarded. 

WHAT  HO? 

The  Toike  Oike  is  a covert  organization  committed  to  the  proliferation  of 
humour  at  the  University  of  Toronto.  It  is  our  mandate  to  insist  that  your 
education  is  NOT  about  your  career  so  much  as  it  is  about  shaping  your 
outlook  on  life  to  come.  So  lighten  up,  sit  back  and  have  an  iced  tea  (make 
sure  it’s  green  tea-  antioxidents  are  good  for  you).  Our  ranks  are  filled  with 
zealous  revolutionaries  from  both  Engineering  and  Arts  & Science.  We  meet 
every  month  following  distribution.  Viva  la  Nintendo  revolution! 

DISCLAIMER 

The  radical,  ultra  right-wing  opinions  expressed  in  this  newspaper  reflect 
those  of  the  Engineering  Society  and  the  University  of  Toronto.  In  fact,  they 
even  reflect  the  opinions  of  the  writers.  NOT!  If  you  happen  to  find  any  of  the 
material  within  these  pages  offensive,  do  not  try  to  sue  us,  as  we  have  a crack 
team  of  racially  diverse  lawyers  ready  to  bring  tha  pain  and  give  out  mix  tapes. 
Sucka  MC’s  ain’t  shit. 


SKfLE 


F.  D I T OR  I A L 


Hello. 

So  I recently  discovered  that  I am  a 
Stephen  King  character.  Which  one,  you 
ask? 

I AM  FIRESTARTER! 

I wanted  to  be  “It",  because  who  doesn’t 
love  the  freaky  killer  clown  from  Hell? 
But,  alas,  I am  a pyrotelekenetic. 


Me  circa  last  week 

I apparently  start  fires  with  my  mind. 
It  was  the  Friday  before  reading  week, 
and  I was  having  a quiz.  Fortunately,  my 


mind  set  Wallberg  on  fire  rather  than  try 
to  figure  out  why  I was  getting  more  than 
100%  efficiency  on  my  rectangular  fin. 
I didn’t  think  to  connect  the  two  then. 
How  wrong  I was.  (I  won’t  lie...  that  was 
an  awesome  day.  And  how  we  all  learned 
that  if  Wallberg  is  smoking,  you  shouldn't 
ask  questions...  you  should  just  run  before 
this  building  explodes  into  a horrible 
mushroom  cloud  over  the  city.) 

Then,  a few  days  later,  my  mother  and 
I decide  to  go  to  Loblaws  for  assorted 
ingestibles.  My  mother,  sadly,  drives 
me  insane  occasionally.  But  she’s  never 
driven  me  to  make  a truck  in  the  parking 
lot  burst  into  flames  before,  though.  That 
was  new. 

And  then,  just  a few  days  ago,  I arrive 
home  to  Kipling  station  after  a long, 
stressful  day  of  school  to  discover  my 
mind  decided  that  the  building  across  the 
bridge  didn’t  need  to  live  anymore.  I’m 


not  sure  what  exactly  it  did  to  anger  me 
so,  but  its  gone  to  a better  - or  worse  - 
place  now. 

All  I can  really  conclude  from  these 
absolutely  infallible  pieces  of  evidence 
is  that  I feel  bad  for  my  Differential 
Equations  exam.  I’m  pretty  sure  that  is 
going  to  result  in  some  sort  of  Carrie- 
like  Holocaust  of  Chemical  Engineering 
students.  I don’t  want  to  get  in  the  news 
that  way. 

Vesna 

PS  The  Toike  Mascot  deadline  has  been 
extended!  The  new  deadline  is  March 
20th.  And  dammit!  I wanna  see  some 
creativity! 

PPS  I wanted  to  mock  The  Cannon  for 
that  horrible  joke  they  had  last  issue...  if 
you’re  going  to  insult  us,  Cannon,  make  it 
funny!  (See  comics  page  for  rebuttal) 


Hello  Toike, 

Why  do  the  cartoons  in 
the  February  issue  look 
like  they  were  dawn  by 
retarded  5 year  olds? 

Let  the  paper  be  4 pages 
of  content  plus  center- 
fold and  stop  putting 
shit  content  in  just  to 
fill  space. 

Get  your  writers  to 
read  the  Onion  or 
SomethingAwful  once  in  a 
while  to  get  an  idea  of 
what  good  humour  writ- 
ing is  like.  All  in  all, 
stop  filling  pages  with 
uninspired,  pointless 
crap  and  inside  jokes 
that  are  only  funny  at 
your  content  meetings. 

-Tacgnol  Wong 

Hey  asshole, 

I was  all  about  to  get  all  up  in  your 
grill  with  that  horrible  email,  but 
then  I saw  that  it  was  ‘ toiek.suks . 
cawk@gmail.com  ’.  I'm  not  going 
to  even  bother  coming  up  with 


something  clever. 

Vesna 

Dear  Editor, 

I hear  the  first  school 
day  of  the  month  is  the 
3rd  this  month.  Does 
this  mean  the  Toike  will 
be  out  on  the  30th? 


DearY, 

I'll  tell  you  what  I tell  everyone  who 
questions  my  authority:  The  paper  will 
come  out  when  I freaking  feel  like  it. 

Vesna 


Dear  Vesna 

Why  must  you  shame  us 
with  your  failing? 


Mommmmyyyyyy 

But  I love  you!  And  I buy  your  love 
with  photocopies! 

Vesna 


Don't  bother  coming  home 
tonight. 


Dear  Ed 

I laughed  so  hard  at 
your  jokes  that  I pooped 
myself.  Just  kidding. 
Dry,  I know. 

- Mike 

Dear  Mike, 

To  quote  Katie:  “Suck  it.  ” 

Vesna 


It’s  your  last  chance  to  make  me  think  you’re  not 


£ 


University  of  Toronto  Students’  Union 


Next  Content  Meeting:  Wednesday,  March  19th  at  6 pm 
in  the  Sanford  Fleming  Atrium 

Will  provide  refreshments  for 
good  ideas  and  eager  participation. 

Questions?  Comments?  Content?  Love?  Email  toike@skule.ca 
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Sophodesides, 

Yo  Bro!  What  the  hell  is  up,  dude?  I hope 
this  letter  finds  you  well,  homey,  because 
I am  doing  amazing!  You  missed  a crazy 
night  yesterday.  I called  you  before  we 
went  to  the  bars  but  to  no  avail.  I wish 
you  were  there,  because  it  was  seriously 
unreal. 

We  went  over  to  Achilles'  Foot  Lounge  for 
some  pints  and  the  place  was  seriously 
bumpin'.  This  chick  was  eyeing  me  for 
most  of  the  night.  She  was  smoking,  dude, 
and  there  was  something  about  her,  I 
can't  really  describe  it.  It  was  like  we've 
known  each  other  for  ever.  I finally  worked 
up  enough  guts  to  go  over  and  buy  her  a 
drink,  and  you  wouldn't  believe  it,  but  she 
was  friggim'  married!  I know,  WTF  is  that? 

You  know  me  though,  homes.  I wasn't 
phased  by  that.  I totally  brought  my 
A-game  to  her  and  gave  her  all  I had.  I 
told  her  ail  about  how  my  parents  used 
to  be  royalty  and  how  I had  to  move 
away  because  of  some  family  crap,  and 
she  totaliy  fell  for  my  sob-story.  A few 
chapters  from  my  biography  and  there 
was  a puddle  beneath  her  she  was  so  wet. 
I told  you  I was  on  fire. 

Guess  what  happened  next:  her  effin' 
boyfriend  showed  up!  1 know!  J had  this 
chick  ready  to  go  and  she  already  was 
there  with  someone.  That's  how  many 
bullets  I was  shooting.  So  this  guy  gets  up 
in  my  face  complaining  about  how  I stole 
his  chick.  This  guy  looked  familiar  too.  I 
must  have  seen  this  guy  at  the  gym  before 
or  something,  because  I swear  i know  him 


from  somewhere.  Either  way,  he  stepped 
up  and  was  trying  to  start  shit  with  me. 
We  stepped  outside  and  I totally  finished 
it.  It  was  one  of  those  Two-hit  Fights.'  You 
know,  me  hitting  him,  and  him  hitting  the 
ground.  I was  pretty  much  the  king  of  the 
bar  at  this  point. 

But  it  totally  gets  better.  This  chick,  who  by 
this  point  I swear  I know  from  somewhere, 
invites  me  home!  That's  right,  leave  it  to 
Oeddy  to  take  home  someone  who  is 
hurtin'  for  a squirtin'.  I won't  bore  you  with 
all  the  ridiculous  and  heroic  details  of  my 
adventures,  but  we  totally  banged. 

I don't  usually  like  to  gush  like  this  about 
a girl,  but  there  is  something  so  familial- 1 
mean  'familiar'  about  this  girl.  I really  think 
we  have  a future  together.  It's  like  some 
weird  connection  we  have,  and  I think  we 
have  a real  future  together. 

Well,  I'm  rambling  on,  I guess  that's  what 
love  does.  I better  get  going,  I have  to 
head  to  the  optometrist.  Since  I woke  up 
this  morning  i have  this  weird  feeling  in 
my  eyes.  It's  probably  nothing  that  some 
new  contacts  can't  fix.  Probably  nothing 
too  complex. 

I'll  give  you  a call  tonight,  man.  I think 
we're  gonna  head  out  in  the  boat  and  try 
to  get  some  'tang  from  the  Sirens.  You 
better  not  pussy  out  on  us  this  time. 

Peace  out 


NEWS 

BRIEFS 

SOULJA  BOY  DODGES 
DRAFT,  LOSES  STREET 
CRED 

While  his  name  may  be  Soulja  Boy, 
when  informed  by  the  government 
that  he’d  have  to  be  sent  to  Iraq 
when  he  turned  18,  DeAndre  Ramone 
Way  was  quick  to  defect  to  Canada, 
hence  dodging  the  draff.  However, 
due  to  the  fact  that  he  is  a gangsta 
rapper,  this  avoidance  of  military 
service  has  cost  him  valuable  street 
cred. 


PRINCE  HARRY  PULLS 
OUT  OF  AFGHANISTAN 
OVER  SCANDAL,  LEAVES 
B!G  MESS  ON  QUEEN'S 
FACE 


SMALL  THINGS:  THE 
ULTIMATE  EVIL 
Once  again  the  United  States  is 
the  first  one  to  notice  the  next  big 
threat.  A recent  study  done  by 
the  University  of  Wisconsin  found 
that  70%  of  Americans  believe 
that  nanotechnology  is  morally 
unacceptable,  and  it  is  about 
time  somebody  else  noticed.  As  a 
child  it  always  bothered  me  that 
micro-machines  told  me  the  burn 
things.  I can  only  assume  that 
nanotechnology  is  1000  times  more 
evil.  Good  thing  they  noticed,  now 
they  can  swiftly  pass  legislation  to  put 
a straight  jacket  on  the  research. 

(But  seriously  they  do  think  its  morally 
unacceptable) 


SCIENTISTS  ACROSS  THE 
WORLD  HOSPITALIZED 

Last  week  dozens  of  researchers 
across  the  globe  were  in  need  of 
medical  attention  after  being  found 
with  self  inflicted  wounds.  Most 
were  found  with  minor  concussions 
but  were  taken  to  hospital  as  a 
precaution.  Others  suffered  more 
severe  injuries,  and  are  currently 
under  close  observation.  According 
to  some  of  the  victims,  they  struck 
their  head  on  their  desks,  upon 
hearing  that  news  that  last  weekend 
the  Dover,  Pennsylvania  school  board 
decided  to  include  Mega  Awesome 
Genie  Capability  or  more  commonly 
known  as  MAGiC  into  their  grade  9 
science  curriculum  as  an  alternative 
to  electromagnetism.  When  asked 
about  the  decision  the  school  boards, 
representative  said: 

"Our  school  system  is  inclusive  and 
open  to  all  points  of  view.  Some 
people  believe  that  MAGiC  is  why 
charged  particles  more  they  way  they 
do.  We  believe  it  is  better  to  teach 
the  controversy  that  is  occurring  in 
the  scientific  community  than  to  just 
teach  one  theory,  which  is  after  all , 
just  a theory.  We  do  however  wish 
the  best  to  the  injured  scientists  and 
hope  that  they  get  better  soon." 


SWOLLEN  MEMBER  JUST 
NOT  THAT  BIG  ANYMORE 

So  the  other  day  I was  chatting  with 
a friend  about  a concert  we  were 
at  5 years  ago.. .and  I recalled  the 
hits  of  the  Swollen  Members.. .and  I 
thought  what  happened  to  them? 
They  are  just  not  that  big  anymore. 
They  used  to  be  huge!  Massive!  I 
thought  they’d  have  erected  some 
new  hits  by  now.. .but  I guess  they  just 
couldn't  get  anything  up  in  the  last 
half  decade. 


Letter  From  Oedipus  The  English  Student’s 

to  His  Friend  the  Night  After  Hooking  Up 

With  Some  Hot,  Familiar  Babe  (jUlde  tO  ManlineSS 


Some  TA's  don’t  like  paper  clips,  but 
that’s  because  they  are  judgmental,  and 
trying  to  tie  you  down.  Don’t  listen  to 
them,  express  yourself!  YOU'RE  NO 
SLAVE  TO  THE  WOMANLY  CONCEPT 
OF  MONOGOMY!  FREE  YOURSELF! 
SPREAD  THAT  SEED!  CELEBRATE 
YOUR  POTENCY!  USE  THAT  PAPER 
CLIP! 

Staple: 

Ok,  so  maybe  you’re  not  a paper  clip  kinda 
guy.  That’s  cool,  not  everyone  is. 

Then  the  answer  for  you  is  the  staple.  It’s 
sharp,  it  pierces  stuff,  and  it  leaves  marks 
on  shit.  Plus  it’s  more  permanent.  The 
staple  is  for  the  man  who  takes  chances, 
who  does  bold  things,  like  not  shaving  for 
weeks  on  end,  and  who  totally  punches 
walls  in  his  spare  time  while  smoking 
unfiltered  cigarettes  and  taming  only  the 
most  blood  thirsty  of  bears. 

What’s  more,  you  get  to  use  a staple  “gun” 
to  “punch"  in  the  staples.  If  there  were  any 
doubt,  ever,  in  the  history  of  mankind,  as 
to  whether  or  not  you  were  worthy  of  the 
title  “man”,  well  then,  consider  that  doubt 
gone!  You  are  all  about  punch’n  staples 
with  a powerful  gun.  Trust  me,  you 
hand  that  paper  in,  and  if  your  T.A  just 
so  happens  to  be  a female  with  a grain  of 
sense,  she  will  recognize  that  YOU  are  a 
MAN,  and  not  to  be  fucked  with.  Arrrr! 

Ok,  so  there  we  have  two  options.  Your 
masculinity  level  is  clearly  up.  So  don't 
let  that  essay  get  you  down,  choose  your 
fastener,  and  make  your  statement,  and 
rest  assured  that  even  if  your  essay  makes 
no  good  point  in  particular,  your  fastener 
is  speaking  volumes! 

- Heather  Gilroy 


So,  here  you  are,  writing  10  pages  on 
“Romantic  Poetry"  instead  of  scoring 
chicks,  slaying  wild  beasts  with  nothing 
but  your  bare  hands  and  a stick,  or 
tattooing  yourself  with  a blunt  chopstick 
and  a bottle  of  ink.  You’re  at  your  desk, 
eating  cheese  puffs  and  drinking  cola 
instead  doing  any  of  the  other  things  that 
we  all  know  real  men  do.  When  you  look 
in  the  mirror,  how  do  you  make  peace 
with  yourself?  How  can  you  say,  “Yes,  I 
am  still  the  hairy  chested  man  of  power 
that  I was  this  morning"?  How  does  one 
assert  ones  masculinity  while  discussing 
Wordsworth  and  his  feelings  about  fields 
and  waterfalls? 


The  odds  may  seem  slim,  but  I just  want 
to  let  you  know  that  it  is  possible.  You 
totally  can  let  the  world  know  just  what 
sort  of  manly  man  you  are  AND  write  that 
essay  about  the  spiritually  transcendent 
qualities  of  fluffy  clouds  on  spring  days. 
All  you  have  to  do  is  think  twice  about 
which  fastener  you  choose  to  secure 
those  essay  pages.  This  is  because  a good 
fastener  is  made  of  metal,  and  metal  is  a 
manly  thing,  so  as  long  as  you  don’t  use 
a wussy  colored  plastic  paper  clip,  then 
you’re  already  safe. 


But  the  fastener  you  use  says  more  about 
what  sort  of  dude  you  truly  are,  than  just 
that  you’re  manly  enough  to  know  that 
strong  metal  over  weak  plastic  is  the  way 
to  go. 


Paper  Clip  (*metal): 

: Some  really  manly  men  have  reservations 
: about  using  the  paperclip  to  assert 
themselves.  It's  not  permanent,  it  slips 
right  off,  at  first  glance  these  qualities 
: make  them  seem  peaceful  and  passive— 
: -not  something  you  want  after  sacrificing 

■ so  much  testosterone  to  the  contents 
of  your  essay.  But  I say  this:  the  paper 
clip  can  still  be  a powerful  symbol.  Like 
James  Bond,  it  leaves  no  trace;  it  just 

; loves  ‘em  and  leaves  em,  with  no  promise 
of  a lasting  commitment.  The  paper  clip 
represents  freedom,  smoothness,  and 

■ class:  a respectable  untouchablity  It  does 
this  while  also  representing  the  ability 
to  be  a wily  womanizing  dog,  which  is  a 

: pretty  awesome  feat. 
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MECHANICAL  ENGINEER 


Oh  for  crying  out  loud.  ..ITS  NOT  THAT  KIND  OF  ENGINEER 


U1EF)TWNDS+\\\  - 
f*°M  XiRERT  FUTURE^ 


Motivational  Posters 


In  my  time  at  U of  T,  I’ve  noticed  that 
some  students  can  get  depressed. 
Exams,  essays,  due  dates,  girlfriends 
(Haha  just  kidding  Eng-Sci  students),  all 
these  can  have  you  gulping  down  Prozac 
like  Tom  Brady  after  the  Super  Bowl 
(Zing!).  At  first  I assumed  this  was  part 
of  the  University’s  master  plan  to  get  its 
students  addicted  to  the  various  products 
created  by  our  corporate  overlords.  But 
as  I sat  there,  in  the  Shoppers  Drug 
Mart™  Student  Lounge,  sipping  my  fresh 
Starbucks®  cappuccino,  thinking  about 
my  most  recent  class  in  the  Apotex© 
Lecture  Hall,  I knew  there  had  to  be  a 
simpler  answer.  And  my  friends,  I have 
found  that  answer! 

“What?"  you  say,  “Someone  set  us  up  the 
bomb?”  No  no,  it’s  nothing  that  sinister. 
The  widespread  manic  depression  that  is 
so  prevalent  at  U of  T is  nothing  more  then 
the  result  of  a little  lack  of  motivation! 
You  see,  for  the  average  student,  everyday 
is  the  same:  You  wake  up,  you  go  to  class, 
you  work  on  your  problem  sets,  and 
you  cry  yourself  to  sleep  over  shattered 
dreams.  Come  8 AM  the  next  day,  its 
wash,  rinse  and  repeat.  I know  what 


you’re  saying;  it’s  hard  to  get  excited  over 
another  day  of  toiling  in  the  underground 
sugar  mines  that  constitute  a Toronto 
“course",  and  believe  me  U of  T wrote 
the  book  on  soul  crushing  monotony  (I 
believe  that  book  is  required  reading  for 
MIE  405).  However,  I think  I have  found 
a cure  for  the  “Monday  through  Sunday” 
blues.  Motivational  posters!  The  kind 
with  tranquil  mountain  tops,  or  sunsets 
over  the  ocean,  or  cripples  winning  the 
100-meter  dash,  all  inspirational  stuff! 
Yeah,  I like  those  things!  I’m  feeling  more 
motivated  just  thinking  about  them.  And 
you  will  too! 

Well  faithful  reader,  you  are  in  luck, 
because  I have  personally  hand  selected 
some  of  my  favourite  motivational  posters 
that  are  sure  to  turn  that  frown  if  not 
upside  down,  then  at  least  a few  radians 
around. 

-Dylan  Duval 


RANDOM  THOUGHTS  VOLUME  2: 

Power  Rangers 


TOIKENATION 

Set-ups  to  the  Worst  Jokes  Ever 


The  demise  of  the  Power  Rangers  makes 
me  really  mad.  I mean,  I loved  the  Power 
Rangers,  and  by  the  power  rangers,  I mean 
the  Mighty  Morphin'  Power  Rangers;  the 
ones  with  the  dinosaurs  and  shit.  I loved 
their  crazy  coloured  costumes  with  the 
white  diamonds,  and  the  fact  that  they 
replaced  the  ‘g’  at  the  end  of  “morphin” 
with  an  apostrophe,  and  the  dinozords, 
and  the  megazord,  and  that  crazy  cannon 
thing  they  made  by  putting  all  their 
guns  together,  and  the  putties  and  Rita 
Repulsa!  And  the  fact  that  the  black 
ranger  was  black,  and  the  yellow  ranger 
was  asian,  and  the  blue  ranger  was  a nerd 
(blue  is  such  a nerd  colour,  isn’t  it?). 

Everything  should  follow  stereotypes!  It 
just  makes  sense!  Anyways,  I loved  them 
so  much  that  this  one  time  I smashed  my 
foot  into  my  TV  out  of  excitement  (long 
story,  don’t  ask).  The 
that  makes  me  really 
though,  is  the  amount 
of  stupid,  fucking 
power  ranger 

spinoffs  they  did 
after  the  only  good 
power  rangers  series: 

Alien  Rangers,  Zeo, 

1\irbo,  In  Space,  Lost 
Galaxy,  Lightspeed 
Rescue,  Time 
Force, WildForce, 

Ninja  Storm, 

Dino  Thunder, 

S.P.D.,  Mystic 
Force,  Operation 
Overdrive, 
and  Jungle 

JUNGLE  FUCKING  FURY!  WHAT  THE 
HELL  DOES  THAT  EVEN  MEAN??? 
Honestly,  did  they  just  put  a bunch  of 
cool-sounding  nouns  in  a goddamn  hat 
and  pick  them  out  and  put  them  together? 
What  kind  of  stupid  kids  actually  watch 
this?!?! 

Ah  well,  I guess  that’s  why  the  Red 
Ranger  (who  was  like  iox  cooler  than 
the  stupid  green/white  ranger,  by 
the  way)  is  doing  gay  porn  now. 
Stupid  children’s  action  show 
producers.  Gay  porn  is  all  their 


fault!  (not  that  there’s  anything  wrong 
with  that.  It’s  cool  if  that’s  what  you’re 
into,  but  it’s  just  not  my  thing)  Now 
along  the  lines  of  gay  porn,  isn’t  the  penis 
a really  weird  looking  organ?  It’s  just  a 
cylindrical  skin  bag  protrusionthat  hangs 
between  a guy's  legs.  It’s  just  a weird  tube 
thing!  Anyways,  all  those  new 
power  rangers  suck. 

That  is  all. 

- El  Matador 


“Okay,  so,  these  three  babies  walk  into  a bar...” 

"How  m.c tw,y  1-toLooau.sts  dots,  Lttnlee..." 

^hat'sahundredandtenpounds.hairlessanduncon- 
scious  in  my  basement?” 

"The  best  part  about  not  having  sex 
is...  the  Leather  Jackets  and  hard 
hats. . 

"WiU.  aftex  patting  15 pandit  intide  mg  vagina..." 


Tamil  Tigers  vs.  Black  Panthers 


In  the  spirit  of  racial  diversity  the 
NBA  have  collaborated  with  the  Black 
Panthers  and  the  Tamil  Tigers  for  a 
charity  basketball  game  - The 
72nd  Virgin-Marytr  Classic. 
The  event,  hosted  by  Head 
Panther  Jamal  Leroy  Albert 
Abdul  Jaffar  Mohammad 
Ali  Junior,  was  meant  to 
raise  funds  for  the  Wu- 
Tang  Children  Foundation 
(because  Wu-Tang  is  there 
for  the  children)  and  the 
Bloods  for  the  Crippled, 
a disabilities  foundation 
for  those  in  the  import/ 
export 
industry 
harmed 
on  the 


Thousands  of  people  from  the 
black  and  Tamil  community  came 
to  show  their  support,  enjoy 
a complementary  barbecue, 
and  attend  the  annual  baby’s 
daddy-daughter  crip-walk. 
The  Tamil  Recruitment 
centre  was  active  in  their 


Whack-a-God  childrens’  game  and  erotic 
jungle  art  exhibit  (Thcan  Sam  will  never 
be  the  same  again). 

The  local  community  cheered  as  the 
young  Tamil  stars  exploded  onto  the 
court.  The  Black  Panthers  strolled  in 
late  after  the  opening  ceremonies  as  they 
were  unable  to  find  a taxi.  However,  the 
Panthers  got  off  to  an  early  lead  thanks 
to  Captain  Bubba’s  “gang-bang  tactic”  . 
The  pace  of  the  game  quickly  escalated 
in  the  second  half  as  forward  Osama 
Hussein  of  the  Tigers  took  control.  The 
Tiger’s  guerrilla  tactics  closed  the  scoring 
gap.  Unfortunately,  as  the  home  team  fell 
behind,  the  crowd  began  to  show  their 
displeasure  by  unceremoniously  dumping 
thousands  of  demo  tapes  court  side  in  the 
hope  of  impressing  a music  producer. 

The  festivities  were  finally  concluded 
when  several  hundred  soulja  boys 
appeared  and  imposed  their  cranking 
abilities  on  the  people.  The  final  score 
was  a close  98-95  for  the  Panthers  with 
forward  George  making  a record  number 
15  baskets  for  the  MVP  Award. 

-Lady  Swica 


STONER  MOVIE 
REBVIEWRS: 

NIGHT 

R3EIDER! 

Hey  guys!  Im  ba!ck  and  holy  shit  is 
night  rider  the  best  movie  ever,.  I mean 
like  holy  shit  it’s  a fckign  car  that  like  is 
sentient  and  decides  to  fight  crtrime  if  i 
was  a car  i would  totally  just  spend  all  my 
days  smoking  pto  but  holy  shit  i do  that 
anyways!!!!!!!! 

fuck  thia  s is  some  good  shti  i wish  i had 
some  Pringles. 

Oh  also  i saw  terminator  2 again  this 
week  holy  shit  what  a fucnkign  awesome 
movie  Arnold  schrawchezmencoven  is  the 
best  actor  ever.  He  totally  sticks  it  to  the 
man  and  the  man  is  all  “conform  to  my 
rules  and  kills  the  humands”  and  hes  like 
“ FUCK  YOU  MAN  420  FOR  LYFE”  and 
then  he  saves  JOHN  CONNORS  WHO  IS 
TOTALLY  A FUCKIN  POT  SMOKAH! 
Holy  shittttttttttttttttttttttttttttt  i am 
so  high  but  anyway  on  to  my  review  of 
terminator  2: 

PRO: 

- totally  b itchin  sound  track,  i mean 
like  almost  as  good  as  if  they  had  fukcin 
Hendrix  and  shit  but  hes  in  hiding  so  hes 
3excused  for  not  being  on  it 
-best  movie  ever 

CON: 

-hendrix  wasn’t  on  this  soudnr  track,  and 
he  should  totalty  have  done  it 

-Luca  Gerace 


Top  Five  Things  to  Do 
With  Your  Palms  from 
Palm  Sunday 

With  Palm  Sunday  coming  up  very  soon, 

I decided  that  I was  going  to  reduce, 
reuse,  and  recycle  my  palms  from 
church  this  year.  Thinking  through  all 
the  potential  alternative  things  I could 
use  my  palms  for,  I came  up  with  the 
following  five  ideas: 

1.  Holy  Ganja:  Double  the  high,  half 
the  guilt.  Straight  up. 

2.  Urn  Switcher:  Make  your  own 
ashes,  disguise  them  in  an  urn 
similar  to  the  one  that  holds  your 
grandpappy's  remains,  and  then 
purposely  knock  it  over  in  front  of 
your  family  members. 

3.  Friendship  Bracelets:  What's  wrong 
with  a bracelet  made  out  of  palms? 
Not  what  you  were  expecting? 
Good,  get  used  to  it.  Heck,  I don't 
need  another  friend  anyways! 

4.  Polytheistic  Offering:  Provide  it  as 
an  offering  to  a pagan  god  of  your 
choice.  I'm  sure  Zeus  or  Apollo 
would  be  pleased. 

5.  Drink  Spicer-Upper:  Put  it  in  your 
Mott's  Clamato  Drink  for  that  extra 
bit  of  taste  and  aesthetic  appeal. 

-Marco  Borelli 
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An  Open  Letter 

to  My  Potential  Children 


All  of  My  Dear  Unborn  Children, 

While  I would  like  to  say  the  following 
things  in  person,  I think  a letter  js  the 
kindest  way  to  speak  to  you.  Let  me 
start  off  saying:  I am  so,  so  sorry  to  all 
off  you  who  won't  make  it  to  the  final 
cut.  To  those  lucky  few  of  you  who  will 
make  it,  I will  try  not  to  drop  you,  or 
turn  you  into  mutant  babies  with  my 
alcoholism. 

Ever  since  I was  little,  I knew  I wanted 
babies,  and  lots  of  them,  as  soon  as 
possible.  In  grade  school  I would  run 
around  the  playground  after  boys  with 
my  stomach  puffed  out  yelling,  “You’re 
the  father,  you’re  the  faaaaaaaaather!" 
But  I never  imagined  what  having 
children  would  actually  entail,  until  I 
spent  an  entire  day  hung  over  watching 
the  Life  Network.  The  pooping,  the 
crying,  the  umbilical  cords...it  was  all 
too  much  for  me.  And  the  afterbirth? 
Seeing  a placenta  gave  me  nightmares 
for  a week.  Naturally,  I stood  in  front 
of  the  microwave  for  two  hours.  Those 
lost  in  the  microwave  genocide  of  2007 
will  be  sorely  missed. 


However,  I recently  had  a revelation, 
which  prompted  me  to  write  this 
letter.  Babies  can  be  honed  to  be  all 
the  things  I never  was!  I could  force 
you  into  dance,  harp,  or  unicycling  and 
live  vicariously  through  you.  One  of 
you  will  be  a hockey  star,  another  will 
be  a writer,  and  you  can  fight  amongst 
yourselves  to  win  my  love  with  your 
success.  Preemptive  apologizes  for 
the  beatings  you  will  receive  for  your 
impudence,  and  for  leaving  contraband 
around  the  house  where  you  will  likely 
find  and  eat  it. 

I'm  so  sorry  for  killing  a few  of  you  each 
month.  It’s  not  something  I ever  wanted 
to  do  to  you.  You’re  all  so  beautiful,  even 
Timmy,  with  his  eyes  different  sizes, 
and  Sarah,  with  her  furry  little  tail.  I 
wish  I could  give  birth  to  all  of  you,  but 
I’ve  only  got  so  many  eggs  in  my  uterus. 
Please  don’t  take  it  personally. 

-Amanda  Bell 


ADVERTISEMENT 


TOIKE 

CLASSIFIED-IN-BRIEF 


Our  favourite  socialite,  Paris  Hilton, 
is  looking  for  a new  sidekick  for  a new 
reality  series  that  will  deal  with  the  tough 
issues  of  life  like  gonorrhoea  and  the  pros 
of  night  vision  sex  tapes.  The  show  has 
already  been  optioned  by  MTV  and  will 
run  in  the  10-spot  after  the  new  version 
of  Singled  Out.  The  prerequisites  are 
strenuous  because  Paris  will  not  be  on 
TV  with  anyone  she  deems  absurd.  Her 
co-star  is  expected  to  be  sophisticated, 
loaded,  and  willing  to  dance  on  tables 
with  or  without  panties.  These  qualities 
are  non-negotiable  and  will  only  be 
relaxed  for  a rich  paraplegic.  Larry  Flint 
need  not  apply. 


BetaMax  With  A Vengeance 


ADVERTISEMENT 


Do  you  have 
the  Irish  inside? 

Happy  St.  Patrick's  Day! 


The  Five  People 

You  Meet  in  Hell 


It’s  been  said  that  corporations  are 
beginning  to  resemble  psychopathic 
people.  We  all  know  about  The  Five 
People  You  Meet  in  Heaven.  Well,  hate  to 
break  it  to  ya  sugar  but  odds  are  you  are 
a sinner,  so  what’s  really  relevant  is:  who 
are  the  Five  People  you  meet  in  Hell? 

Nike 

Greek  Goddess  rose  to  victory  with  their 
90’s  slogan:  an  enthusiastic  “Just  do 
it!”  People  around  the  world  took  that 
to  heart.  A couple  awkward  unplanned 
pregnancies  and  emergent  crack 
addictions  came  later. 

ExxonMobil 

For  years,  animal  rights  activists  alleged 
that  oil  tanker  Exxon  Valdez  had  a 
1989  spill  with  10.8  million  gallons  of 
oil  that  killed  um,  lots  and  lots  of  cute 
animals.  Those  pot  smokin’  hippies  are 
clearly  wrong.  Dudes,  the  Exxon  website 
explicitly  says,  “ExxonMobil  has  an 
unwavering  commitment  to  high  ethical 
standards,  operations  integrity,  and 


flawless  execution." 

Pepsi  Cola 

A 2003  health  scare  after  pesticides  such 
as  DDT,  lindane  and  malathion  were 
discovered  in  its  soft  drinks  led  to  Pepsi 
Cola  being  banned  in  parts  of  India. 
When  officials  at  McDonalds  were  told 
that  the  cola’s  ingredients  included  DDT 
and  lindane  they  responded  with,  “Wait  - 
what’s  the  recipe?" 

WalMart 

The  worlds  best  kept  secret  is  that  the 
WalMart  happy  face  is  a sadomasochistic 
psychopath  with  an  interest  in  all  things 
Satanic,  low  prices,  and  S/M. 

Mick 

Your  perennially  noncommittal  hardcore 
atheist  poli  sci  ex-boyfriend  who  always 
told  you  hell  doesn't  exist.  You  eventually 
told  him  to  see  you  there  when  he  refused 
to  fuck  off. 

- Khadija  Uddin 


Start  your  engines! 
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CHOOSE  YOUR  TIER  Of  CHAL1EN0E. 
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Hana  Vour  Naad 
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Where  Are 


CAPTAIN  PLANET:  After  losing 
the  battle  against  the  lack  of 
recycling,  the  captain  decided 
to  retire  from  his  superhero  life  to 
become  a philanthropist.  Helped 
by  Skeeter,  the  Smurfs,  and  Gonzo 
the  Muppet,  and  with  the  financial 
sponsorship  of  Eiffel  65,  Captain 
Planet  founded  the  Blue  Hue  Crew: 
an  organization  that  promotes 
the  social  equity  of  blue-skinned 
beings.  Recent  members  include 
Cookie  Monster,  Bob  from  Reboot, 
the  Blue  Ranger(only  in  costume), 
the  Tick,  Sonic  the  Hedgehog,  and 
Nightcrawler.  The  members  of  the 
Blue  Man  Group  and  the  entire  cast 
of  NYPD  Blue  were  given  honorary 
membership,  but  Milhouse  was 
denied  all  of  the  six  times  that  he 
applied. 

BARNEY:  After  a brief  stint  as  a 
local  children’s  TV  star,  Barney, 
the  loveable  purple  dinosaur  was 
pulled  off  the  air  for  devouring 
television  competitor,  Mr.  Dress- 
up.  From  this  point  on,  Barney 
slowly  faded  away  from  the  public 
mind,  but  few  people  know  that 
after  the  incident  with  Mr.  Dress- 
up,  Barney  had  developed  a 
strong  taste  for  blood.  This  strange 
social  derangement  found  in  the 
creature  from  our  imagination 
slowly  festered  until  the  taste  of 
flesh  of  American  children  simply 
was  not  enough.  So,  where  did  this 
genetically  mutated  monster  go  to 
fulfill  his  carnal  needs?  Well,  Tokyo, 
of  course!  Following  in 
the  footsteps  of  his  estranged 
cousin,  Godzilla,  Barney  did  what 
was  natural  and  feasted  upon 
the  incredibly  delicious  flesh  of 
the  Japanese.  To  this  day,  Barney 
still  resides  in  Japan  fighting  the 
likes  of  Mothera  waiting  to  travel 
into  Yokohama  for  his  fortnightly 
midnight  buffet.  And  now  you 
know  the  rest  of  the  story... 
CARMEN  SANDIEGO:  After  a 
successful  stint  as  the  world's  most 
prolific  thief,  Carmen  Sandiego  was 


almost  caught  by  her  arch  nemesis. 
The  Public  Broadcasting  Station. 
Her  brush  with  incarceration  sent 
her  on  a soul-seeking  expedition 
to  determine  what  was  important 
in  life.  As  a master-thief  she 
promptly  decided  life  was  based 
on  wealth  and  nothing  else.  With 
her  identity  no  longer  clandestine, 
and  an  increase  in  PBS  activity, 
Carmen  began  seeking  out 
new  opportunities  to  make  her 
mark.  After  failed  attempts  as  a 
McDonald  cook,  Target  clerk, and 
Swiss  Chalet  waitress  Carmen 
decided  to  ply  her  previous  skills  at 
life.  After  brief  stints  at  Enron  and 
Tycho,  Carmen  went  on  to  a 
successful  carrer  with  Exxon 
Mobile.  Today  she  lives  in  Orange 
County  California  with  her  three 
brown  haired  daughters  and  her 
latest  husband,  Waldo,  of  Where's 
Waldo?  fame.  She  can  be  currently 
seen  on  The  Real  Housewives  of 
Orange  County 


MS.  FRIZZLE:  Ms. Frizzle, alsoknown 
as  "The  Frizz"  was  first  arrested 
in  the  late  '90s  when  authorities 
discovered  that  she  was  really  the 
biggest  cocaine  distributor  in  the 
Western  hemisphere.  Using  “field 
trips"  as  an  excuse  to  distribute  the 
drugs  across  the  world,  the  Frizz  was 
busted  when  the  Magic  School  Bus 
turned  itself  into  a thong  and  was 
worn  by 

the  Playmate  of  the  Month, 
suffocating  all  children  on  the  bus. 

The  Frizz  continued  to  stumble 
through  the  years,  reappearing 
several  times  in  newspapers  for 
her  scandals  such  as  the  series  of 
photos  other  pet  Liz,  forced  into 
sexual  positions,  as  well  as  her 
mental  breakdown,  in  which  she 
shaved  her  head,  smashed  an 
umbrella  into  a paparazzi's  window 
and  lost  custody  of  her  children  to 
her  wanna-be  rapper  husband. 
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They  now? 


SAILOR  MOON:  Sailor  Moon, 
the  precocious  14-year  old  crime 
fighter  from  Japan,  had  a long 
and  illustrious  career.  Forabout  16 
months.  At  the  tender  age  of  16, 
she  pulled  a Jamie-Lynn  and  was 
impregnated  by  Tuxedo  Mask. 
After  giving  birth  to  the  child  in 
the  secret  Moon  Kingdom,  she 
left  the  baby  in  shame  at  a Moon 
Kingdom  Church.  She  returned 
to  Earth  and  gave  up  her  life  of 
crime  fighting.  To  ease  the  pain, 
she  turnedto  drinking,  drugs  and 
delivering  of  dirty  deeds.  She 
decided  to  stage  a comeback 
to  defeat  the  Mega  Super  Scary 
Shiny  Monster  for  one  last  great 
battle.  Alas,  she  was  defeated 
by  the  monster.  Earth  is  now 
enslaved  by  the  evil  Darkness 
Kingdom.  Thanks,  Sailor  Moon. 

PINKY  AND  THE  BRAIN:  After 
leaving  Warner  Brothers  in 
1998,  our  beloved  genetically 
need  laboratory  mice  pi 
rid  domination  plans  on 
pursue  a career  in  hotel 
management.  The  two  ran  The 
Cleaner  Cage  Inn  in  Toledo, 
Ohio  successfully  until  Brain  was 
accidentally  caught  in  a poison 
trap  and  killed  out  of  mercy  by 
a Latino  maid  on  staff.  Pinky, 
devastated  by  the  loss  of  his 
only  friend  and  unable  to  fend 
for  himself,  sold  the  inn  to  Trump 
Industries  and  returned  to  the  lab 
a test  subject.  A run  of  testing 
of  Vick's  VapoRub  left  Pinky 
with  a beautiful  singing  voice, 
and  he  was  soon  discovered 
and  brought  to  Broadway.  Pinky 
currently  lives  in  New  York,  and  is 
starring  in  the  upcoming  Where 
is  my  Boiled  Egg? 


en 


to 


DINOBOT:  Dinobot  sacrificed 
himself  to  save  humanity  for 
a second  time  on  the  final 
episode  of  Beasties  (Beast  Wars 
if  you  watched  it  on  FOX),  which 
chronicled  the  efforts  of  the 
Maximals  as  they  battled  the 
Predicons  on  prehistoric  Earth. 
Dinobot's  sacrifice  earned  great 
respect  and  admiration,  to  the 
point  where  many  people  have 
joined  a new  religious  movement 
that  pays  homage  to  their 
Dinolord.  Followers  live  by  the 
code  of  honouras  demonstrated 
throughout  the  television  series. 

BILL  NYE  (Not  Pictured):  After  a 
successful  stunt  as  a children's 
program  host.  Bill  realized  that™  ■ 
all  his  life  had  been  a lie,  and 
that  he,  in  fact,  should  have 
been  a womam  After  the  sur- 
gery, Bill  (or  Bonnie,  as  she  is 
few  known)  went  into  seclusion. 
ie  only  post-op  photo  availa- 
e was  of  his  head  wrapped  in 
bandages  after  his  facial  recon- 
struction surgery.  It  is  not  known 
whether  he  is  alive  or  dead,  but 
some  specualte  that  the  high 
science  scores  of  the  elemen- 
tary school  children  of  Juneau, 
Alaska  may  have  something  to 
do  with  a mysterious  new  neigh- 
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WE  HAVE  THE  CAREERS, 

YOU  HAVE  THE  OPPORTUNITIES. 

If  you  are  a graduate  or  are  currently  studying  medicine,  pharmacy,  nursing  or 
engineering,  consider  a full-  or  part-time  career  in  the  Canadian  Forces. 

You'll  have  opportunities  that  few  people  have  the  chance  to  experience. 
We  can  offer  you 

• Training  and  education  programs  throughout  your  career 
•A  competitive  salary 

• Opportunities  to  work  close  to  home  and  abroad 

• A stimulating  work  environment 

l o find  out  more,  visit  our  Website  or  your  local  Canadian  Forces  recruthng  centre. 


JOIN  US 


Canada 


Toike 
Oike  Poet 
Laureate 

'Iwottdi  s/ot  (ke  '7mm. 

/ipdatMtUKOM. 

Sxt  none  oh  it  matteni 
9 bodied  tfom  mam. 

THe  Toike  Oike  - j 
Your  one-stop  source  i 

FOR  JOKES  ON 

Necrophilia. 

In  a dungeon  named  Eng- 
Com  we  write, 

When  there  erupted  an 
epic  light. 

Beer  bottles  were 
thrown, 

Aaron  Peever  got  pwned, 
And  the  paper  was  cov- 
ered in  shite. 


ADVERTISEMENT 


Ridin' 

Dirty 


TOIKEWEAR. 

Order  now  at 
toikewear@gmail.com. 
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Procrastination 


We  all  do  it.  It’s  something  everyone  does 
when  they’re  alone  and  searching  for 
ways  to  fill  the  time.  We  feel  guilty  about 
it  afterwards  but  the  pure  satisfaction  in 
the  heat  of  the  moment  makes  it  worth 
all  the  pain  that  comes  in  the  end.  I’m 
talking  about  procrastination.  Not  just 
any  free  flying  form  of  procrastination, 
no  I’m  talking  about  the  kind  that  you 
do  just  when  you  know  you  have  a major 
assignment  due  and  that  you  can’t  possibly 
afford  to  put  it  off  any  longer. 

I’m  doing  it  as  I write  this.  This  article  is 
my  way  of  escaping  from  the  hell  that  is 
Ecuador.  No,  the  country  of  Ecuador  is  not 
physically  or  spiritually  or  anything  else  a 
hell  - in  fact  I was  quite  impressed  with 
the  landscapes  I saw  on  that  travel  show 
- it’s  just  that  I have  this  massive  essay  to 
write  concerning  Ecuador  and  I just  can’t 
bring  myself  to  do  it.  And  I know  I’m  not 
alone  in  my  procrastinating  ways. 

Why  else  would  sites  like  Youtube  and 
Facebook  be  so  huge?  Does  the  human 
race  require  unlimited  access  to  videos 
of  Australians  saying  “WTF  mate?”  or 
groups  stating  the  obvious  fact  that 
Crocs  make  you  look  like  a dumbass?  Of 
course  this  is  not  needed!  But  it’s  fun! 
Too  fun  to  give  up!  Youtube  and  Facebook 
thrive  on  the  mushy  brains  of  tired  and 
stressed  university  students.  Even  when 


you  think  you’ve  seen  everything  you  find 
ways  to  see  something  new.  Checked  out 
everything  on  your  news  feed?  Well  then 
that  means  you  must  check  to  see  who’s 
currently  online  from  your  friends  list. 
Or  you  could  always  search  Facebook’s 
plethora  of  groups  for  a comedic  cause 
which  you  feel  you  could  support. 

But  you  know  what  the  worst  (and  by 
worst  I mean  best)  way  to  procrastinate 
is?  Wikipedia.  Wikipedia  is  a gold  mine! 
You  can  actually  start  off  researching 
your  topic  (although  this  is  not  a generally 
accepted  method  among  pretentious 
scholars)  and  then  find  yourself  looking 
at  a page  which  is  the  exact  opposite  of 
what  you  started  with.  Wikipedia  is  the 
only  place  where  you  can  start  off  looking 
at  an  article  on  the  Taliban  and  end  up 
reading  about  the  history  of  toilets.  That’s 
the  best  part.  It’s  like  an  updated  form 
of  Six  Degrees  of  Separation  - or  Kevin 
Bacon,  whichever  you  prefer. 

Now  all  that  being  said  there  comes  a 
time  to  get  your  ass  back  to  work.  For  me 
it’s  usually  at  2am  when  my  assignment's 
due  the  next  morning.  That’s  not  exactly 
where  I’m  at  now,  but  it’s  getting  close. 

-Lauren  Gibbs 


You  have  news  story. 
To  make  a Toike  article 
Add  lots  of  dick  jokes. 

I'm  in  ECE, 

I've  never  touched  a woman. 
How  did  you  guess  that? 

This  morning  I woke 
To  find  my  girlfriend  in 
Bed 

~Witk  my  roommate. 

"More. 

An  interpretive  poem: 

The  grass  grows  wildly  where 
i lived  in  torment 
How  times  have  changed. 
Where  the  forest  was,  now 
lies  a shopping  mall. 

The  river  l played  in  is  now  a 
sewer. 

Truly  society  is  melting,  shift- 
ing ever  downward. 

But  at  least  your  mother  still 
gives  good  blowjobs. 


TOIKEFACTBOOK  presents... 

Did  You  Know? 

• That  the  capital  of  Kenya  is  actually  backwards,  you  can  hear  the  hos 


located  in  Georgia.  It  only  appears 
to  be  in  Africa  when  viewed  from 
the  air. 

• Actually,  every  other  cake  is  a lie. 

• The  Toike  can  be  used  as  a floatation 
device  in  the  event  of  a Skidoo 
crash. 

• There  was  never  an  original  white 
Power  Ranger!  The  green  Power 
Ranger  became  the  White-Power 
Ranger  after  discovering  the 
seductive  pull  of  the  KKK. 

• Consuming  over  six  oranges  each 
day  can  give  you  reverse  scurvy. 

• Any  word  that  can  be  spelled  the 
same  backwards  and  forwards  has 
been  spawned  directly  from  Lucifer. 

• Every  time  you  have  sex  before 
marriage,  a petal  falls  off  your  rose 
of  purity,  you  Slut. 

• You  can  get  AIDS  from  drinking 
over  40  gallons  of  a heroin  addict’s 
sweat. 

• If  you  play  “Crank  that  Soulja  Boy” 


being  Superraanned. 

No  one  will  ever  sleep  with  you  if  you 
get  your  penis  tattooed  with  Cheech 
Marin’s  face. 

If  you  say  l\ipac  Shakur’s  name  in 
the  mirror  and  spin  around  three 
times,  nothing  will  happen,  you 
retard. 

In  Korea theyactuallyspeakEnglish, 
but  fake  accents  to  mess  with  white 
people  for  their  own  amusement. 

It’s  impossible  to  get  more  than  43 
points  for  any  word  in  Scrabble. 
University  of  Toronto  was  the  last 
university  to  allow  non-WASPS  on 
campus  property,  in  1991. 

Scientist  have  calculated  the 
greatest  band  in  history,  and  it  was 
the  Human  League. 

There  are  only  four  people  in  the 
world  who  haven’t  peed  in  a public 
pool. 

-Amanda  Bell 


Top  10  Secrets 
of  the  Canadian 
Government 

1.  Yellow  snow  is  exactly  as  delicious 
as  it  looks 

2.  We  faked  the  moon  landing 

3.  The  recipe  for  poutine 

4.  We  killed  JFK 

5.  Seattle  is  actually  a part  of  British 
Columbia 

6.  We  floated  Alberta  over  from  Saudi 
Arabia  for  the  oil  during  the  1800’s 

7.  Technically  French  Canadians  are 
legally  considered  pets  under  law 

8.  Jean  Cretien  invented  the  dirty 
sanchez 

9.  There  is  nothing  above  the  60th 
parallel 

10.  Tim  Horton’s  coffee  contains  trace 
amounts  of  opiates 

-Bryan  Thompson 


ADVERTISEMENT 


TOIKEWEAR. 

Order  now  at 
toikewear@gmail.com. 


TOIKEFACTBOOK  presents... 


Ifyu  me.  a &nnj>  erZlec, 
Or  mi  M5Z,  i n Me-tfi, 
fast  assure^  yvi  shan't 
expect 
jtusstj  - ester.  5tri- 
eusly. 


-Amanda  BeU 
and  f he  Toike  Company  Flayers 


Eastern  European  Map  of  HATRED 
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True  Love 


Walking  Speed 


TREADMILL  WILL 
SELF  DESTftUCT  IF  YOU  \ 
SO  BELOW  6 KM/H  ' 

S 1=1 


‘PANT*  $0e°  *PANT' 


1- 


Amanda  Bell 


TOIKEOSCOPE 


& ffi 


ARIES  TAURUS 

Your  trip  to  Cuba  will  be  Kosovo  has  declared 
put  on  hold  - jViva  La  independence!  Too  bad 

RevoSuddn!  you  still  can't  locate  it  on 

a map. 


LIBRA 

Turns  out  you  are  not 
Irish,  drink  guilt  free!. 


£$> 

SCORPIO 

You  will  experience 
nostalgia  when  you 
realize  you  truly  miss  the 
time  when  the  Toike  had 
an  abundance  of  Jew- 
jokes. 


GEMINI 

You  will  have  a hard  time 
at  Future  Shop  since  you 
lost  the  original  receipt 
for  your  HD-DVD  player. 

«* 

SAGITTARIUS 

Rent  will  be  free  this 
month  following  your 
landlord's  terrible  fall! 


CANCER 

Hooray!  No  one  saw 
you  pick  up  that  $100 
bill.  Unfortunately,  No 
Country  for  Old  Men 
started  out  the  same 
way. 

CAPRICORN 

Shenanigans  will  become 
lessfunny  when  someone 
loses  an  eye. 


LEO 

Vodka  is  no  longer  a 
member  of  the  wheat 
food  group.  Uh-Oh! 


AQUARIUS 

Exercise  caution  as 
Windows  Vista  is  poorly 
equipped  at  hiding  your 
porn. 


VIRGO 

St . Patrick's  day  will  be 
ruined  when  your  green 
beer  turns  out  to  be 
Palmolive. 


PISCES 

Your  parents  picked  the 
wrong  month  to  fuck. 
You  have  eight  days. 
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